SUPPER WITH  THE  GODS
The Doctor smiled; and, with his face lighting said:
" If we take Shakespeare's view,
" ' The horn, the horn, the lusty horn
Isn't a thing to laugh to scorn,
For your father wore it.
Your father's father bore it.'
the name * Horner * would perpetuate a long descent"
" Of course ! Sir, I should have thought of that.
The Cornuti must have been an old Roman family.
There is mention of one Cornutus in Tibullus whom the
poet who does not doubt but that he will ask for a
wife's true love when he is praying the gods for
favours on his birthday. That would lead me to
suspect . . ."
" A moment now . . . Let me see how is this it
goes. Oh, yes I
" * Auguror, uxoris fidos optabis amores.'
There I do not think arises any question of her
infidelity. That Cornutus was not troubled by * A
word of fear, Unpleasing to a married ear,' as Shake-
speare appears to have been. For the sake of the integ-
rity of the House of Horner, I prefer to think that it
was owing to paternal prowess that the patronymic was
conferred. Could you not turn the theme into verse,
presuming that all we have before us of the famous
family is my little composition ? I know that it is
not easy to collect one's wits with all the results of the
George Sand menage reverberating in our ears."
It certainly was not. But in quieter circumstances
the Doctor and I often exchanged alternate verses:
my English for his Latin or Greek. I must not fail
him now. The moment was unpropitious. The
atmosphere was charged and my head . . . but let
that pass.
" I must tell you that, as there is no suitable word
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